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Comarques, Monday, August 2nd.
Having begun my play, now called "The Love Match", on
ist July, I finished it on 3ist ditto. The stuff in it is all right,
I think. But I should not be at all surprised if Eadie declines
to take up the option for which he has paid £200.
Yesterday evening I finished " La Chartreuse de Parme"
and immediately began "Le Rouge et le Noir", of which I
have already read over fifty pages (8 a.m.). The Chartreuse
is very great. It is only in reading such parts as the escape
from prison that one sees that the technique of the novel has
advanced. This part is not fully imagined ; it is very well
imagined up to a point, and very well invented ; but the physical
acts of escape are not as well rendered as Stendhal probably
intended them to be. However, the wit, the power, the variety,
the grace, the naturalness and the continuous distinction of
this book will want some beating. In reading Conrad lately,
I sometimes had a sense of effort. Not so with this, which I
have now read three times. The opening of " Le Rouge et le
Noir " has the air of being tres ingenue; but after 20 pages
you see avec qui vous avez a faire.
S.W. Hotel, Southampton, Friday, August 6th.
I came down here on Wednesday with Bertie Sullivan in a
hired Rolls-Royce from London to buy a yacht. Bad weather.
We lunched at Alton on Wednesday, and then went on and
inspected the much vaunted Julia schooner. £5,000 odd. No
good. Ruled right out. (All yacht yards are closed this week
up to Thursday, hi spite of the fact that it is Cowes week and
any racer might want repairs in a hurry.) Yesterday morning
we tried to see the Hinemoa, but couldn't, in spite of appoint-
ment. At ii a.m. we went to Cowes and I saw the Wanderer,
ketch 88 tons, and decided to buy her if I could get her at my
price, £2,500, including a motor launch and two dinghies. By
9 p.m. I had got her at my price subject to inventory and
survey. I reckoned she will cost £1,500 to put right below.
Royal York Hotel, Brighton, Saturday, Augttst Jth.
On Thursday I saw two of the finest yachts afloat.   lolanda,
which I have often admired at Cannes.   The other yacht was
the Duke of Westminster's Belem, lying in the Medina near
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